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A Year of "T

By JOHN FARRAR.
TO command an editor to con-,

fesa his sins after only a

year of sinning is little short,
of heartless. To generalize concern-!
tog literary America after a fifteen
nonths' view places one at the side
of the English visitors to the United!
States who return to London suburbs,where they rearrange for us
in writing our manners and morals
after having observed the calm
bosoms of club women banked before
a platform or rising over a teacup.
After ali, a casual observer may well
be led to the conclusion that literaturein America depends largely on
a choice between one lump or two.
or even. In certain circles, three. We
confess that a year of editing has
taught us that if one seldom spills a

cup of Oolong on a Persian carpet
one is more apt to please one's hostess,and that if she be perchance a

fcdy novelist, ono may cherish a!
fonder hope that she will favor the
editorial desk with an article. In-
deed, the afternoon tea and the!
Women's Literary Society must not
be overlooked in any serious discus-!
skrn of present day writing; for is it1
not in such an atmosphere that our

young poets are reared?
It is probably some anthropologicalthrow back in us as a nation

that inspires this tuft hunting of
ours. We like Hons. We arc willing
to pursue them. We create social
cages for them and loll l>efore the
cages. If this worship of poople who
accomplish things, artistic and otherwise.is a weakness it is a pleasant

r*n«1it ri..rlvti.wt

recognition of this in ourselves and
our readers that accounts for what-
ever success the Bookman has had
There have been, of course, more
solid stuffs in the making of a book
magazine, criticism must be there.!
he best one can secure; there must
be biographical and autobiographical (novels, editorials that will demand
thought and provoke discussion, a
touch of humor here and a note of
r"al passion there. We ourselves are|
a romantic, however. Our favorite
look is I.awrence Sterne's "A Si nti^risntal Journey." Naturally, then,
the moat exciting thing in this Itook-
Kdn year for us hue been the wide
and sudden contact with jvople
waom we nati ailways admired froiu|,
t.re distance of the Vermont hills.
(jaite frankly, here wai a country
mouse allowed to scamper among
f lions, and, since he enjoyed that
1-iiTilrge. surely there must he others
who wiMiki want to know how St.erwaohAnderson used hts fork or

what Mrs. fjertrude Atherton was;
fanning as her next novel. As a re-

porter c ar interest had heen in obt-errhigand recording the reactions
* 1 criminals. IVrhays we may be'
fargi>en, tot m, for approaching the'
literary mr.n in mtich the same
Merit. He intorests us as a phenom-i
e«oi: That there is a striking simi-'f
larity bet are--a the poetic tempera-'
tfcrn? arVi the finer eriminal mt-od is;

subject for another article. At
m*y rate. hero we wr with a rerd*e>ri>: t to knock at JIe> Amy

-;r* door without the cxpectat<*of be.ng turned away is a »«>ft
:>a ft*.! with sentimental ant hi*

t-*. for .1 signed photograph.
.V. the literary circus performed,

was New York, to which, soon
o- tat.. most writers drift; New York

i*s circle of columnists wavin *

real or im. ui: <1. at th* eilc
f riok* where the clique of !> »£ Hons

#r~,ecd; New Voi . witii its a«Unii.-htagI'octry Societj of America, an
«ri'. '--alio which, in its earnest eff«wtsto slaiid i.'diz. aiul s>*;.maii:o
£SS*n-~. no !>e unique in the hi ;tor>

art. New York with its (Ireinwleli
,,. . . ,, i

# - of i-s\( loanalysii.f-
<M> r. it .1 for tl:<» e\"i>r« -«ii :» of

love triangli «. sivn :i |.-= -tuto
# e«-' -< > it'.m « [>:.
r-~ . - a I ilotihtful a

|L.- in,»- NYw Yoi with tlah-.
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«i >?* ' I Uii! ;.t to stnniae't
t*-'r ato t'los w'io aif llo.v ]rf>|»
\r^-' e.-i :«> thoy otico wpre; (hat
«M. l! K.. lift ii!K i'i.ui' of thf s.
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he Bookman"
New York. too. though with the waningfashion for long hair they are he
coming two rooms and a bath, whore
sincere workmen struggle along wit'i
the art which means more than a

surety of bacon and egg3 for breakfast.Not too often, however, does
one encounter the man who is defl
nitely contented with coffee onlyNewTork, too, with its literary- magazines,one keeping itself determinedlyvirgin in its critical life, another
struggling for a formula which, while
preserving it from senescence, will
not at the same time drive away a

comfortably respectable clientele
How many rings there are! But no

editor can afford to forget that all
across the country there are othecirclesjust as insular. Just as fon!
of pot lions of their own. Chicago,
with its cult of Sandburg and Ander
son. New Orleans with its "Double
Dealer," Missouri with its Governoissuinga proclamation for the first
Statewide "book week" in the country,Richmond with its "Reviewer,"
sun t ranctsco, talma in Alabama.
New Mexico. Salt Luke City in Utur>
.circles here, societies there, the
renworren and the Midland Author*,
even Europe with its American expatriates,"Broom" edited from Italy,
international, say its editors, but
American in its financial aspect at
least. What of all this? Who sha'l
say that the giants of this literary
period shall not arise from some outlyingcult? Log rolling is practiced
as strenuously on the banks of Salt
lake as at the famous round table in
the Hotel Algonquin or acro^i tire
desks of the Chicago 7)<n7i/ Xi i ns.
Is there a critical colossus so sure
of his faculty that he dare claim infallibilityof judgment as lie uratche*
this fascinating show? Personally,
we prefer to let them id I in. In this
magazine about liooks and authors
you shall have your place. Just
what place that is? Oh, well, that
is a different matter!

Apart from their significance in'
;i broad sense, how delightful these
personalities are! To hear Henry'
Holt tell of early publishing days or

Major George Ilaven Putnam re-!
-ount a meeting with Thackeray is

in experience not soon forgotten. An

explanation b\ Zane Grey of the in-
tegrity of his literary el fort is a valuableadventure in the psychology of'
tii" popular novelist. One of our
most delightful correspondents here
is Mrs. (Iww Stratton-i'orter, whose
accounts of nature pilgrimages in
California remind us of early da>s iti
the woods along I_«he Chanipla.n,
when the discovery of a ram's head
orchid was far more imj>ortant than
the publication of a literary master-
pice. When Mary Uoherts Hinehart
pays a call on her son, who sits at
the t'esk nest ours, we give up work t
for the afternoon to listen to stories
t»f it -out trip or an explanation of
how a novel is |n pared and written.!
Sinclair I.r\vis, on bis way to Kurope,
dishes hi. captures us and takes lis

out for a mad drive in a taxi, while
he says farewell to all the booksellersin town and tells us what he
really thinks of the middle West.
The latest novelist of the small town
arrives with his manuscript, which
lie claims to be an "answer to 'Main
Street.*" and on his heels comes
I\ia> ;il d'Angelo. the day laborer
poet. to exhibit the torn pages of bis
First dietionnry, from which he:
'.aims to ! ive devi. ios*»-«l his unusual
.vmu >ntl of thi Fng ish tongue. We!
ir< allowed to go quietly to tea at'
VViilu f'atlier's. w^re we listen to
Times T.. l-'ord tell of o'her days in:
the literal .v root* and scramble, or to
M try Austin's, where we discuss j
rhythm and the development of
Allien-"!a ptv try. In Chicago we see'
the famous Marshall Field boolastore
and its creiitor. M.ircellii ISurns llah-j
ner. as energetic a merchandiser of
books .is we ha e ever known, or at-1
tend the moving pictures with Carl
v v ho evp'a ns tlvir merits
in his deep »{>!<. -. and th n takes ns
to th- top of the Mason!-- Temple to

ist. In Vermont wo visil Iiobert!
[ "if. t in iiis ott:r-;o, with its quiet;
family -i <1 i'.s <1'i.tiitt atmosphere,
lml. i>l«v!«lins thro:inli a snowstorm, j
iinil lHioahj ('airfield's hospitality a'
a;i rm lief fr«m the blitzanl. All
this, yoti nee, is :i» the tradition of,
Surtv. Then a distinct thrill in
Jisto-rimt a t>.»et in tin mess room
»f a ship l> ins at anc hor and in put-:
iiij; Km to «i>:!; on a novel of the

«. a 1. .»i
...... .. ...... II .CI

iim) I»m k hint in a room with nothing |
at .1 typo writer and trend atal,

until I - tnM out copy for the ]
uniting i.rr-- < There i« tin- rao-j
jHTt*. to'.. r.t ' n.-tri'i-T -tii 0*1
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desk cr Donald Ogaen Stewart blowsj
into the office with the Just con-
ceived idea of his "Parody Outline of
History." This is the romance of'i
editing. This, too. Is the romance of
literature, when we do not take itj j

too seriously. j <

Last year the stir in the world of
popular writing"shifted from a som.-;whatfutile controversy between the:'
writers of so-called free verse and
those who wrote in a more com on- i'
tionul manner, to the tearing down 4

and putting together of reputations
revolving about the small town novel, j4
This year the poor younger genera- '
tion has come in for its share of :

praise and condemnation. This is '

healthy enough. If the younger '

generation were a model child it '

would sit by the fire and knit wh4'e 1

the world went on outside and little 1

tesulted. Any active child needs its
punishment. \Ve have heard that ai
baby is not considered healthy un-jcless is howls occasionally, and the i
small boy who does not sooner or t
later learn how to use his fists be- i
comes a sad citizen. The members iI
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of the younger school of writers toilayare probably no more radical
than were their detractors at the
diaper stage. Some of them are

noisy and careless, others work hard
ind know the uses of silence. To
lefend them as a class is to forget
that their prime characteristic is a

sometimes blatant individuality. To
the lady who made the mot that
'the younger generation product
ivithout pain and give birth to dolls"
>nc may hold out as answer Robert
Wuhan's carefully conceived and executed"Autumn." What we should
iKe to ask oar elders to remember Is
:hat the flip youths who, whether by
Jjeir own efforts or the accidents of
ife, have achieved a certain rather
inpleasant publicity do not always
epresent their fellows. They cantoteven safely l>e taken as pointing
:he general trend of thought.
That young men now have a better
hance for publication and for tjuick
ecognition is not so much. I think, a
iign of debased literary standards as
t is a healthful display of a general1
ncreaso in book interest. Publishing

epeats. It is repeating now, f
money and murder crazed
patrician demi-mondaines
\nd would have wiped out Ch
ed as promised. Today religi
ned fashionables and so-calU
babies are the helpless ri\

y unwanted accidents of bin
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conditions arc rapiuly Improving.
There is a definite hinder on the part
of the women.and the appetite is
not exclusively feminine.for some

indefinite thing which they perhaps
call culture. This hunger they are
satisfying by a reaching out for
books and book information. We feel
.this interest here. From practically
every city in the country and from
small towns in every Slate come

weakly letters which tell us of local
literary activities and of local liter- *

ary heroes. This movement is not
urban, it is nationwide. At the risk
of being a Fotlyanna we should like
to close by saying that to be writing
books or editing a book magazine
during the coming ton years is to
have the promise of an audience
which, though it may increase slowly
in discrimination, will increase so

rapidly in numbers as to assure the
productivity at least of American
literature. How important the period
will be from the standpoint of tl*
ages only the wisest sages may specif,
late and only the Muses on Olympul
know.
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